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YOU'LL BE NEEDING 
SPECIAL TREATMENTS 
THAT YOU CAN'T GET 
IN A SMALL TOWN. 
YOU'LL 8E SENT HOME 
TO STEELTOt-VN AS 
SOON AS YOU CA, 
TRAVEL. 
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/ WAS CAPTAIN OF THE UNIVERSITY OF GLASGOW SOCCER TEAM ANP WAS CONS/PEREP 
OLYMPIC MATERIAL - THE GAMES OF If 28 WERE JUST A FEW MONTHS AWAY. T F£LL ANP 
BRORF MY KNEE - NEVER WALKED A STEP FOR TWO YEARS, ' 
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LATER, A LURCH OF THE TRAIN... \ 
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MOONLIGHT fell dimly through overhanging 
live oaks as Garth Blake's horse trotted 
from the rice plantation and broke into a canter 
on the road toward Palmetto. Garth leaned for- 
ward, knees tight, fear creeping through him cold 
as sea misl, For months his master had been ail- 
ing, and tonight, hunched at his desk, the gqunl 
planter looked really ill. 

He'd finally laid down his quill pen. m 

"Lad, fetch Captain Treve from town. I mean 
to apprentice you to him, and I'll do it tonight, 
sure as my name's Dick Shale. That will assure 
your future. You're too good a boy to be my 
brother's bound-servant." 

Garth knew Mr. Dick meant he mightn't live 
long. His brother Ralph, a merchant, would inherit 
everything. Garth's hands felt clammy. 

"It's late, sir," he ventured. 

"Treve won't mind. I'll have no rest until the 
papers are signed, and tomorrow I must attend to 
other things." Mr. Dick's voice hardened sudden- 
ly. "Stop at my brother's, too. Say I wish to see 
him in the morning." 

He sealed the letter he'd written, stepped to 
the fireplace, and with his paper knife pried out 
a brick, behind which he sometimes hid valuables. 
"Lad, this letter is for Treve — later. If anything 
happens to me, see that he gets it." 

"Yes, sir, but please don't talk so — I'm sure 
you'll be well soon," choked Garth. He hurried 
out, proud to be trusted, but sick with dread. Mr. 



Dick had been good to him, had even taught him 
to read and write, though he was only an orphan 
bound out by the court. 

Dangling streamers of Spanish moss brushed 
Garlh's face as he rode. The trees thinned finally 
and moonlight gleamed on Shale's Inlet as ii 
pushed iis way Ihrough the marshes. Ahead lay 
Palmetto, scattered lights showing. Beyond, a 
ship's spars cut the moonlit sky. 

Garth grinned briefly. One more vessel to 
escape Sharktooth the pirate! It might even be 
the Sea Bird, one of Captain Treve's ships. The 
8/rd was long overdue, and the whole town had 
been worrying. 

On this side of town, near the inlet, Ralph 
Shale's house stood alone. No light showed, but 
a faint ray glimmered from the warehouse be- 
hind. Garth swung down, looped his reins over a 
Iree limb, and ran that wav. 

Dark water lapped against the warehouse. A 
gunnysack curtained the counting-room window, 
but light leaked through a rip. Garth glimpsed 
Mr. Ralph talking with a broad-faced, thick-set 
man in floppy sea boots and wide green breeches. 

Garth knocked. Surprisingly, both men jumped, 
and the sailor grabbed a pistol from his belt. 

"Who's there?" Mr. Ralph called loudly. 

"Mr. Dick's boy, Garth, sir. My master asks to 
see you tomorrow morning." 

Mr. Ralph opened the door. He was a fat man 
with a fleshy, red-veined face. "You should have 
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gone to the house,, you young scampi" 

Garth edged away. "The house was dark, sir, 
and I saw your light here. My master— " 

"I heard the first time," Mr. Ralph snapped. 
"Be off with you!" He said to the sailor, "It's only 
my brother's rascally bound-boy. If I had him I'd 
teach him — " The door banged shut. 

Garth ran to the horse, pounded on into lown. 
Captain Treve, when he heard Mr. Dick's mes- 
sage, at once called to his servant to saddle up. 

"Rest a moment, lad," the tall, white-haired 
*hip owner said kindly to Garth. "We'll ride out 
fog ether." 

Garth, waiting, thought of the vessel he'd seen. 
"Has the Sea Bird made port,, sir?" he ventured. 

Captain Treve nodded with satisfaction. "Yes, 
the Bird's safe in — slipped past that scurvy cut- 
throat Sharktooth. If we could just lay hands on 
the scoundrel! Worst rogue that ever plagued the 
Carolines! Some ports are even paying him not 
to molest their ships, but that I'll never consent to, 
R#ver!" 

At the plantation house, Garth recognized Mr. 
Ralph's black horse at the hitching post. Strange! 
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Mr, Ralph must have rushed to answer his broth- 
er's summons. The house seemed more brightly 
lighted than usual. With queer foreboding Garth 
followed Captain Treve in. 

Mr. Ralph was coming down the wide stairs. 
His ruddy color was gone. "Whot ore you doing 
here?" he greeted sharply. I 

"Dick sent for me," Captain Treve said. 

"Dick is dead," Mr. Ralph announced bluntly. 

"Dead!" Captain Treve echoed in a dum- 
founded tone. Garth's knees went weak. He stag- 
gered against the wall. It couldn't be true. 

"I found him in his chair in the study," Mr. 
Ralph said bleakly. "The servants carried him 
upstairs, and I've sent one of them to saddle up 
and fetch the doctor. Not that he can help." 

Without a word Captain Treve tossed his hat 
upon the hall table and went up the stairs two 
at a time. Garth would have followed, but Mr. 
Ralph snapped, "Stay here!" 

Garth stood still, dazed. He'd known Mr. Dick 
wasn't well, but . . . 

Presently Captain Treve came down, his weath- 
ered face solemn. "I wish I knew why Dick wanted 
me tonight. Did he say anything to you, lad?" 

Garth half whispered. "He meant to.. . . make 
me . your apprentice, sir." 

Captain Treve nodded as if unsurprised. 
"We'd spoken of it. Well, gather up your clothes. 
I'll take you home with me." 
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"You'!! do nothing of the sort!" Mr. Ralph* cried 
harshly, "The boy was bound out to Dick, and I 
inherit the bond!" 

"But — but — *' Garth stammered wildly. 

"Let me have him, Ralph," Captain Treve urged 
reasonably. "Dick and I had agreed to it. Dick 
hated to pari with him; that's why we delayed 
signing the papers." 

"I want what I'm entitled to," Mr. Ralph said 
coldly. 

Captain Treve laid a hand on Garth's shoulder. 
"At least let me take him till Dick's affairs are 
settled." 

"You'd spoil him, same as Dick did!" 

Captain Treve sighed. "I'm' sorry, lad, but 
there's nothing I con do. Ralph, your brother 
thought well of the boy. Use him kindly!" 

Mr. Ralph scowled. "I warrant I'll teach him 
manners! Get your clothes, boy!" 

Captain Treve looked surprised. "Surely you'll 
wait for the doctor?" 

"What good would that do? You'll be here, 
I take it! I was working on, important accounts 




when Dick sent for me. I must finish them tonight!" 

But he didn't ask you to come till morning . 
Garth didn't speak his thought. Suddenly he re 
membered the letter behind the brick in the study 
but some sixth sense told him to keep his silence 
Maybe Mr. Dick wouldn't have wished Mr. Ralph 
to know. Tomorrow there'd surely be a chance to 
see Captain Treve alone. 

Garth went to. gather his clothes, then followed 




Mr. Ralph from the house. Mr. Ralph climbed 
heavily into his saddle. 

"Walk in front, where I can watch you! Don't 
try any tricks!" Garth obeyed, bewildered. What 
tricks would a bound-boy try? 

At Mr, Ralph's house, the merchant lighted a 
candle and led the way up the curving stairs. 
"You'll sleep here," he said, opening a door. 
Gorth went in, and the door closed, Moonlight 
coming through the small panes of the casement 
window showed a plain room with a chair and a- 
bed. 

Tired out from shock and grief, Garth sank 
to the chair. Suddenly a sound jerked him up, 
skin prickling. A key had turned quietly. 

He jumped to the door. Yes, locked! Panic 
surged over him, and with it a sharp question. 
Why should Mr. Ralph lock him in? Why? 

Somehow the question brought the hidden 
letter again to mind. Maybe he should have given 
i| to Captain Treve when he had Ihe chancel It 
might be urgent! And if Mr. Ralph meant to treat 
him like a prisoner, he might never find another 
opportunity. 

Mr. Dick had trusted him , , 
"I'll get it now, tonight," Garth muttered. His 
weariness forgotten, he stepped to the window. 
The catch yielded readily. As he drew the case- 
ment inward, a footstep sounded softly outside 
his locked door. 

(To be continuedl 
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Jtori) of a 

Illustrated Ut< X'otf Offender/ 




ALL STARTEP WHEN LOWS MARTIN WAS 
fU ENEP AWAY FROM THE SEMINARy... 

BEFORE I CAN "T' WHEN I CAN REAP LATIN 

accept you, you \ itt- be back. 

MUST STUPy LATIN. 
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fHE PIP RNP OUT ANP THROUGH A RELATIVE.. 



ZELIE GUERIN, I WANT 
.YOU TO MEET THE WORLP'S 
BEST WATCHMAKER LOUIS 

MARTIN. 




|HEY WERE MARRIEP SOON AFTER, ANP 
v OVER THE YEARS HAP EIGHT CHILPREN, FOUR 
v OF WHOM PIEP VERY >OUNG. WHEN THEy 
I WHERE NEARLY 50, THEIR. NINTH CHILP 
WAS BORN 

"f FEEL. THAT THIS ^< ANP WHY 
CHILP IS THE ANSWER <. I HEARP 
.TO WHY WE WERE BOTH \tHAT 




QHEY WERE RI6HT THERESE WAS UNUSUAL 
FROM THE BEGINNING. WHEN SHE WAS THREE... 
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0ER FATHER THEN TOOK. HER ON A 
PILGRIMAGE TO ROME. THEy HAP AN 
AUPIENCE WfTH THE HOLY FATHER. THERESE 

TOLP HIM HER PROBLEM.^, " 

§L——/^VO\l WILL ENTER 
F IT IS OOP'S WILL. 
Bin - NOW VO\) MUST 
CO WHATEVER VOUR 
SUPERIORS PECIPE. 




©HERESE WAS HEARTBB3KEN, Bin - SHE 
AGCEPTEP THE VERPknT IN A LETTER 
TD HER SISTER SHE WROTE... 





©OK NEARLY TEN YEARS THERESE LIVEP IN THE CONVENT; POIN6 NOTHING SPECTACULAR. 
BEING CONTENT TO LIVE THE HOLY LIFE OF A GOOP NUN. SHE WAS KNOWN ONLY FOR HER 
HELPFULNESS ANP PIETY. 
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©HERESE WAS RIGHT. SHE PIPN'T HAVE L0N6 
ID LIVE. SHE BECAME WEAKER ANP WEAKER... 




|@|6AIN*.y VOU SHOULD 6ET Y I AM 

ffl SOME SLEEP. </ SUFFERING 
C-*. . i —— "7 TOO MUCH <1 

wmmmlMi m to sleep.. 
i...r... 

JUST PRAY 




@NE PAY SHORTLY BEFORE HER PEA7H... 



SAVE THESE PETALS. 
AFTER I'M GONE THEY 
WILL BE VERY VALUABLE. 
ANP I'LL SEND A SHOWER 
OF ROSES FROM HEAVEN. 





QllUS THERESE PIEP, BUT VERY QUICKLY SHE BEGAN 
HER WORK OF POIN6 GOOD UPON EARTH... 
(To be continued ) 







OF NORTH A^AE RICA 



,ANY PEOPLE THINK ONLY OF AFRICA 
A£ THg HOME OF WILP ANIMALS. BUT 
HEPg ON 0UZ "OWN CONTINENT Wg STILL 
HAVi MANY WILP ANIMALS ALMOST AS gl<5 
4VD JUST A.S PAN&geoUS. FOR EXAMPLE 





TO YOU KNOW THAT THE LARGEST FLESH-EATING ANIMAL IN THE WOfTLP IS 

the ^i^g^Mf! ^S^i>^iM I3ftffli 




tira 




Skl&ktrf from tstbUj w £^ dntnu 








VVZ.Z NINE FEET LONG FROM NOS.g TO TAIL, THIS GIANT WEIGHS WELL 
OVEE 1600 POUNDS, TEN TIMES THAT OF AN AVERAGE MAW ,' 

f*H0USH THE SK6ATg« PART OF THgfK POOP IS VgSETATiON--e* ASSES, ROOTS, 
AND g£e?l£S -- THEY 00 EAT SMALL ANIMALS. IN JUNE, WHEN THE 
SALMON SWIM W THE KIVEeS, THESE g>6 BEARS STANP IN THE STREAMS. 
ANP FLIP THE FISH ONTO THE SWORE TO EAT LATE*. 

FHE«e fflANT gEARS LIVE AWNS THE COAST OF ALASKA ANP ON THg IStANPS 
OF 1W ASBA, MOST NOTAgLY KODIAK. ISLAND. 
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IANV PEOPLE THINK ONLY OF AFRICA 
AS THE WME 0F WILP ANIMALS. ?UT 

Mies ow oug own content we ffnn 

HAVE MANY WILP ANIMALS ALMOST AS gl£ 

AVP jy$T til $hH&£m\)£, Fpff EKAMPIS 
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THOUGH SMALLER THAN THE ALASKAN gtfDWW ££A£, IS WO 
LESS FEROCIOUS. gEFOEE THE INVENTION OF THE M«- 

poweeeo rifle, the eerzzLY was almost (MP&ssjfLe 

TO KILL AND WAS FEAKEP 0Y ALL; EY£N THE fNPlANS 
AVOlPEp HIM, fcOAMWG UNMOLESTEP, THESE BIG BOYS 
DWCE Ltygp THROUGHOUT THE WEST FROM ALASKA TO 
MEXICO. TOPAY, THERE ARE ONLY A FEW ff(?IZ2L(F5 
STILL LIVING IN THE DWITEP STATES. MOST OF THEM ARE" W 
NATIONAL PAfffcS WHE£E THEV M?£ PKOTECTEP, 

<t?ue smaueE possess amazing strength and stamina 

ONE OP THEM WAS ONCE ClOCkED fctlJUtfJNG POWN A J?0AP 

fW YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL FA(?K. HE AV£|?AG£P A STgAPY 
TH'PTY MILES AN HOtfJE *0£ OVER A MILE,' 

!F YOU HflHE 0ET MIXEP UP WITH OWE, NgVEPT ts*Y Tft 
£UN AWAY. CLIM£ A TffEE IWSTEAP. A F0U-©TOWN 
Wmv >S TOO WfcAVY TO CUM& TK«f,A$ WE WEItftfS 
OV££ 6QO POUNDS. 



p>U> wtej? 





HOULP YOU ME£T AN 
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IP YOU KNOW THAT THE LATEST PLE5M-EATING ANIMAL IN THE W0KLP £ 



THE 
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WEE NINE FEET LOWS PJSCNA NPS£ TO TAIL, THIS GIANT WEIGHS W£LL 
QVBZ 1600 POUNDS, TEN TIMES .THAT OF AN AVEEA££ MAW J 



^THDUisH THg GWgKTgi PA*f OF TH&f£ Fypp IS VEGETATION-- 0R?AIS£$ ^OT^ 
AMP gEKpES— THEY PO EAT SMALL ANIMALS/ IM JUNE, WHEN THE 
SALMON SWIM UP THE K1VB?S , THESE gig PEAK'S STAMP IN THE STREAftAS. 
ANP FLIP TWS FISH ONTO TH& SMP*g Tp EAT LATER. 

ffHKE ^fAWT §gA£S LIVE AlOMf THE-COfeT 0£ ALASKA AND ffW TH£ -I$LaNP$' 
CP TH&T AgEA. A^OST NOTAgLY KODlkK ISLAND* ' 
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teWEVK, 0QNV cum a 

T££E- THIS FgLLOlA/ CAN DO IT 

setter than vol! can f 

Black beaps afe founp 
throughout the east anp in 
the wester states, even as 
fai? south as flpkipa. 

^LTHOUSH NPT AS g[0 Oje A5 
VICIOUS AS THE t5l?IZ2LY T ; 
SLACK SEARS SOMETIMES 
KJU CATTLE-ANP OTHER 

Liytetock. UWULV.THOl^M, 

TH(?V'f?E CONTENT WITH A Pl^T 
OF l?OPTS, INSECTS, F%[)\T f ANp 
FISH. 

^IL KW$ IN M0£THg*N 
CLIMATES APE gPRN WHILE 
THE AAPTHeiMS IN WINTER 
HlftWNATiOM, MOSTLY fN UTTBB 
OF TWO, OCCASIONALLY FOUR, 
BY THE TIME TH^AAOTH^ 
l£hV£$ THE PEN LATER in Tug 
SfieiNtf THEY W56.AR.6 To 
FOLLOW HE? AffOUT. ' 

h giojg^ Wave cu^ cm ev^ i^y 

TWO OP THrgF YBftRS, 
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THOUGH SMALLER THAN THE ALASKAN BROWN REAP, IS NO 
LESS FEROCIOUS, before THE INVENTION OP THE HIGH- 
POWERED RIFLE, THE GRIZZLY WAS ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE 
TO KILL AND WA5 FEARED BV ALL; EVEN THE (NPIAN5 
AVOIDED HIM, ROAMING UNMOLESTED, THESE BIS BOYS 
ONCE LIVED THROUGHOUT THE WEST FROM ALASKA TO 
MEXICO. TOPAV, THERE ARE ONLV A FEW GRIZZLIES 
STILL LIVING? IN THE UNITED STATES. MOST OF THEM ARE IN 
NATIONAL PARKS WHERE THEV ARE PROTECTED. 

^HE GRIZZLIES PDS5E5S AMAZING STRENGTH AND STAMINA 
ONE OF THEM WAS ONCE CLOCKED RUNNING DOWN A ROAP 
IN YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK. HE AVERAGED A STgADV 
THIRTY MILES AN HOUR FOB OVER A MILE .' 



IF YOU SVER GET MIXED UP WITH ONE, N6VBI? TSY TO 
PUN AWAY. CLIMB A TREE INSTEAD. A FULL-GROWN 
GRIZZLY IS TOO HEAVY TO CLIMB TRg£S,AS WE WEIGHS 
OVER 600 POUNDS. 



ulk Mu*4uw of Uatural HitUnf 







HOULP YOU MEET AN 






however, don't climb a 
tree. this fellow can do it 
better than you. can » 

Black bears are found 
throughout the east and in 
the western states, even as 
far south as florida. 

JlTHOUSH NOT AS gIG OR AS 
VICIOUS AS THE GRIZZLY, 
SLACK BEARS SOMETIMES 
KILL CATTLE- ANP OTHER 
LIVESTOCK. USUAI.LV, THOUGH, 
THEY'RE CONTENT WITH A DIET 
OF ROOTS, INSECTS, FRUIT, AND 
FISH. 

.1 S6AE5 IN NORTHERN 
CLIMATES ARE gORN WHILE 
THE MOTHER IS IN WINTER 
HIBERNATION, MOSTLY IN LITTERi 
OF TWO, OCCASIONALLY FOUR, 
BV THE TIME THE MOTHER 
LEAVES THE PEN LATER m THE 
SfRiNG THEY ARE A8l£ To 
FOLLOW HER ABOUT. ' 



@" 



'IZZLIES; HAVE CUPS ONLY EVERY 
TWO OS THREE YEARS. 
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IF THW'g TRUE THEY 
MUST FEEL STR.AM5E- 
ANP SORT OF LONESOME 
1 1 KNOWiWOULP IF I HAP TO WOVE 

TO A NEW COUNTRY Jk, 

1 
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EACH WEEK A DIFFERENT CLUB/ I SEE WHAT yOU I 
MEMBER WILL TAKE ONE OF /MEAN/ THE OLDEe| 
THE- NEW FAMILY HOME- „-< FOLK6 IN OUR, 
AND INTRODUCE HIMTq/K^ FAMILIES ARE ALL 
THE FOLK'S./-™-, /''(FROM PI FFERENT PARTS 

OF THE WORLP... 




WE CAN SHOW THEM THAT Y IT'S A GRE-AT 

IT'S PEOPLE LIKE THEM-/ PLAN/ -ANP 

PEOPLE F-ROM OTHER.,/ MAVBE WE'LL 

PARTS OF THEr-^f SOLVE THE 

WORLD— WHOy/WV/STERY ABOUT 

BUILT T - / IWHER.E THEY'RE-^ 

AMERICA./ jsC^V FROM. 



KV** 



n^fyw- if sounds 

l-fe£\'fl IKE A GOOP 

PLAN. IT WILL A 
S.HOW THEM S 
THAT THE AMERICAN 
VVAyOFUFE 16 . 
NOT A SOUP 
COLOR, BUT RATHER 
fAPATT&RN OF DIFFERENT 
TONES. OF COLORS. 
— *" 
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WHX TH& FUN'S JUST BEGINNING/ OUR FAMILIES 
WANT TO WELCOME YOU, TOO; 60 AFTER. EACH 
(WEEKLY MEETING ONE OF THE <TLUB MEMBERS 
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.HE* HOME PORT OF LANPSENP, LONG ISLAND, THE REAPER 
UNLOADS HER BUMPER CATCH OF FISH... 
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y, G*$f t»3&tf* N * ^^ILLUSTRAT ED ty OZELLA WELO 

— «. \ -fO w -<■ BiLL™*— __y'. .■■■ ^-i!-__ I IM ei An I QIIT AAV Cv 



THERE OUST ISNT ATHING 
HERE THAT I CAN WEAR! 



i. 



NOT ONE PAIR. OF SHOES HERE THAT I CAN 

WEAR! NOT ONE! 

LACES ALL BROKE 

NOW WHAT SHALLI 

I WEAR TO / If *'>" 

SCHOOL? 



$ 



msm 



IM SLAD I PUT MV SCHOOL 
CLOTHES AWAY CAREFULLY 
, LAST SUMMER. 
sIS? THEy LOOK. 

PRETTY GOODTO 
ME NOW THAT 
SCHOOL HAS 
STARTED AGAIN. 






<tf 



W- 



w 



My SHOES ARE IN PRETTY GOOD CON- 
DITION, TOO. A 
LITTLE POLISH AND 
NEW HEELS ON A 
COUPLE OF PAIRS, 
AND I WON'T HAVE. 
A THINS TO 
WORRY ABOUT. . 



uV 



A 
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MOTHER, I WON'T MEED MUCH NOW. SOME 
OF THESE HEMS NEED TO RE LET DOWN. . . 
VE GROWN A LITTLE THIS 



patsy, your fathfr and i have 
decided that since you ve 
learne^o take good 

care of your 
clothes, we're 
going to buy 
you better 
ones. you may 
have that blue 
cashmere , 
sweater youve 
been admiring 
down at th e 

STORE. 
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* THAT GAMER THROWS THE BEST 
§LGW-MU,INTH£," 



Wise Guy': Changing a tire, eh? 

Motorist: No, I just get out every few miles 

and jack the car up. to give it o rest. 

• __„-•« • 

A village blacksmith was instructing his ap- 
prentice: 

"When I take this shoe out of the fire and lay 
it on the anvil," he explained, "I'll nod my head 
and then you hit it with the hammer." 

Now the villagers are lookin. ' >r o new 

blacksmith. 

* * » 

An old Indian was introducing his family, "I'm 
Brave Eagle," he said. "This is my son Fightfrig 
Hawk, and this is my grandson Jet Bomber." 
i 

Corporal: Now, Private, if you stood with your 
back to the north and your face to the south, 
what would be on your left hand? 

Private: fingers. 



"When does the library open?" the voice on 
the phone asked. 

"At 9 a.m.," came the reply. "And what's 
the idea calling me in the middle of the night?" 

"Not till 9 a.m.?" responded a disappointed 
voice. 

"Not till 9 a.m. I" confirmed the other. "Why 
do you want to get in before 9 a.m.?" 

"Who wants in? I want out." 

Teacher: What are the four seasons of the 
year? 

Boy: Football, basketball, baseball, and swim- 
ming. 

• * • 

I like exams, 
I think they're fun; 
I never cram, and 
I don't flunk one— 

I'm the teacher. 

* • • 

Joe: Our dog is jusl like one of the family. 
Pete: Which one? 







's'/Z/ft'tit' 



Father: There is -nothing in the world "that U 
impossible to do. 

Son: Did you ever try pushing tooth paste back 
into the tube? 



WE'EE PUTTW6 YOU OH ^WrilSTUS S£CMi-." 

when we ww you we'u- whistls.® 
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For Picture-Stories That Instruct 
As They Entertain . . . 




THE ANXIOUSLY AWAITED 
. . . EAGERLY READ CATHOLIC 
PICTURE-STORY MAGAZINE 



|reasure Chest readers of all ages- 
young and old alike — have been learning impor- 
tant things from the varied subject matter to be 
found in this popular and effective Catholic 
picture-story magazine — things they, might not 
otherwise learn about. It instructs as it entertains 
... in classrooms ... in religious instruction 
classes ... in parishes ... at home . . . 



This year they'll see popular hero Chuck 
White off on a new adventure — as a newspaper 
reporter. In a continuing series on the liturgy 
they'll learn about the Sacramenlals. Other fea- 
tures will cover lives of the saints . . . conduct 
and manners . . . wild life . . . history of baseball 
and football . . . puzzles . . . fun pages . . . and 
a variety of short subjects. Deserving of special 
attention will be the science series on how the 
human body functions, in which Dr. Noe Pills 
will describe the marvels of God's greatest work 
of art — the human body. 



Be sure of your supply of the biweekly Tmasum 
CHCST by placing an order for your needs now on a TENTA- 
TIVE basis. You may revise the count later, if necessary. 




w 



AS OLD AS MAN 



The picture-story technique is as old as man. An elementary 
form of communication dating back fo the Stone Age, the 
"comic" technique has continued to be used as a visual aid to 
promote easier understanding of even the most complex sub- 
jects. In the Stations of the Cross, for example, the picture- 
story technique is properly used to the best advantage. The 
army used the technique well during World War II. Industry 
now employs it, too. And so can the Church and school with" 
TREASURE CHEST. 




GEO. A. PFLAUM, Publisher, Inc., 38 West Fifth Street, Dayton 2, Ohio 




Don't Miss 
This Year's 
Treats - 
Order Your 
Supply 
Today! 




Treasure Chest 
#vlO_02 (1954) 

Scanned cover to 
cover from the original 
by jodyanimator . 

'What you are reading 
does not exist, except 
as electronic data. 

Support the writers , 
artists , publishers and 
booksellers so they can 
provide you with more 

entertainment . 

Buy an original ! 



